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Congratulations, sirl Your bandaged beak 
is a badge of honor! 

It's a sure sign that you, like most of us 
these days, have been keeping your nose 
to the grindstone— working your hardest 
just to keep your family living the way 
you want them to live. 
But what of the future? Your nose can't 
take it forever. Someday you'll want to 
retire, to follow the hobbies and take the 
trips and do the things that you've always 
dreamed of doing. 

That's going to take just one thing— 
MONEY! And will you have it when you 
want it? 



You will if you're buying U. S. Savings 
Bonds automatically— on the Payroll Sav- 
ings Plan where you work , or on the Bond- 
A-Month Plan at your bank. 

It's just about the easiest, surest, fastest 
way of building financial security that 
anyone ever dreamed up. And with U. S. 
Savings Bonds, you make money while you 
save it. Every $75 Bond you buy today 
will be worth $100 in just 10 years! 
Start buying your bonds automatically 
now! Keep on doing it! And in no time 
flat, you'll find that you're well on your 
way to a permanent separation of nose 
and grindstone! 



AUTOMATIC SAVINS IS SURESAVIN6-U.S.SAVIN6S BONDS 

rf©i Contributed by this magazine in. co-operation with 

Ovl the Magazine Publishers of America as a public service. 




BUT POUY /S/V'T EXACTLY "RAKING 
TO SO "THE KE XT MOKA/WS.I 




WHAT'S THAT SOUND? , 
THE ICE.,. IT'S f^J- ' 
CffiACKIN6f _'^a. 





I'LL BE LEAVING) Of COURSeN THE NEXT EVENING OOTTyS 
FOG THE CITY IN/ DEL! YOU'LL J /S 54T*: Ar NEf? JOB AS > 
THE MORNING! / FIND ME AT {/-IATCHECK GIRL AT THE EL\ 
MAY I SEE YOU/THE EL KlSCO) KlSCO CLL/g...-^^^-^- 
THERE SOME- A CLUB ANY 1 --7 - ^^-**-™-^^ , -^^C>M, IT WAS "" 
TIME, POTTY '?4 EVENING! j f DID YOU NAVE / WONPECFLILl 



THE NEXT OAY, ABOARP CAPTAIN 

TREMAINE% _ 0A TTlESHtP.. .^ ' ' 



WHAT A CROWD'. I 6UESS 
£HlPS FASCINATE MOST 
EVERYBOPY! YOU KNOW, 
PEL, I'M SURPRISED YOU 
DIDN'T FOLLOW YOUE " 
PAD INTO TME NAVY' 




WITHIN SECONDS, POTTY DlVEsl "dOTTvA 
OVER THE SIDE OP THE SHIP... DON'T! , 




SUR- A 



$*P*IZ£ 
2* PRIZE 
8»P*/Z£- 
4} rJ! />*/ZE 



■em&& &m@@ff 



Vi/lN ACASW PRIZE FOR JUST 
ASHORT LETTER OF NOT MORE 
THAN 50 WORDS TELLING US 
WHICH STORY IN DOTTY COMICS 
YOU LIKE BEST-SECOND BEST- 
THIRD BEST -AND WHY. 

W %ND IT TO US POSTMARKED NO 
LATER THAN APRIL 17. 1949 . ALONG WITH YOUR NAMB AND 

ADDREii AND ASE. IN CASE OF A TIE DUPLICATE PRIZES 
WILL BE AWARDED. DO IT NOW !! HURRVI! 
DOTTY COMICS -.23 WEST HI ST. N.y. 1 Q , N.V.C- 







'FAMILY/ WAS Wee LOVE FOR DON STROWG ENOUGH 
TO PLA 1 / ALONG WITH HIS PLAN, OR WOULD SHE 
FINALLY REALIZE HOW UTTERLY HOPELESS the 
WHOLE AFFAIR WAS ? THIS IS THE PRAMATIC 
STORY OF A CJIRL WHO HAP TO CHOOSE BETWEEN 
LIVINS A LIE FOR A FAVORABLE MATCH OR 
HONESTLY PEMANPlWG RECOGNITION A WO 
ACCEPTANCE FOR HER. TRUE SELF.' 



^JEANETTE CABLING, 

* I'VE FlNALLV FIGUteEP 

OUT HOW WE CAN 

^ SET MARRIEP.' 



J 




YOU MEAN IT'S SOME- 
THING YOU HAVE TO 
FIGURE OUT? I 
ALWAYS THOUGHT 
' LICENSE AMP A 

STICE OF THE 

PEACE WERE ALL 

THAT "" 



BE SERIOUS, PARLINC YOU KNOW ] 
IT'S ONLY BECAUSE OF MOTHER.' ' 
SHE'S FUNNY ABOUT SOCIAL POSI- 
TION, ANP I WANT HER TO L 

.YOU FROM THE START.' 




M?ON'S NOT THE GUV 
FOR yOU '■ YOU'P BE 
MARRYING HI& MOTHER-^ 




JEAN, MAYBE VfcJU'P BETTER 
GO OUT ON THE TERRACE UNTIL 
FEUNy MAKES THE ANNOUNCE- 
MENT.' I UOH'T WANT ANY 
SLIPS AWV/ l p MOTHER 
SEES yCU SHE'LL WATCH vOu 
LIKE A 
.HAWK/™™™.*. 



C£ARK A-EE 

(■fHEAVELSEJ? 

HE CAMS' 

TO THE 

PHESTOA/S 

ADA? 

WEEH£HPS. 

SHE TO IP 

HEUSElA 

ASA/A/ AHff 

AG A/A/ THAT 

HE MEAA/r 

HOTHAHG TO 

HE/?. AT HAS 

POaV SHE 

AOVEP-. Bi/T 

AAV HE& HEACT 

SAA£ HAAS/AT SO 

SiAA?E-' A MOAATH 

IATSR, PEA/EIOP6 

GAVE A PARTY 

A7 WHACH AT 

WAS PA.AHHED 

THAT 0PASS 

AHP -J E AAA'S 

fASGAtSEHEAAT 

WOULD 8E 

AHAVOA/HCEP... 



FOR GOOPWESi i 
SAKE, L»J,., I 
well, A' 

RIGHT.' 






-^JEAN, * WARNED you NOT ^V. 

TO SMOKE.' MOTHER MIGHT 1 

SEE yOU- YOU'LL SPOIL -' 

EVERVTHIf " " 




THE WAY PCWs. MOTHER /S 
TAK/fl/<S CPS, I <Sl/£SS I'M 
A8C&T TO 4.0SE */M.< AA/C 

cia&x: WAS A?/SS/S/<5 ^=a*vx.. 

TVS IOST Jf/M TOO/ 




THIS IS TWE^HAVE THE MOST 
&OLD-DI66IN6) BEAUTIFUL THINGS* 
ROUTINElftt^K JACK? I'VE NEVER 1 
SEEN SUCU FURS... 
AMD JEWELS... AND-, 




FIRST OF ALL, I THINK IT 
WAS A PRETTY ROTTEN TRICK 
YOU PLAYED ON ME! YOU 
REALLY SHOULD BE ASHAMED 

. OP YOURSELVES' 
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A KISS IN TIME 

By JOAN CRAMER 



LILY came into the fashionable Egyptian 
Tea Room on the top floor of Riley's 
Department Store, and the head of 
every woman in the room turned. 

A woman leaned over and touched the fur 
of Lily's jacket. "Would you mind telling me 
how much this is?" 

: "The coat is four hundred and ninety-five 
dollars, from our fur salon on the second 
floor," parroted Lily. "The dress is sixty-nine 
fifty from our French Room." 

It was her job to tell the women at the 
tables the prices of her gowns. Listed on 
fashion-show programs as Miss Lilith Burns, 
Lily paraded every lunch hour and many 
evenings. In between times, she took stock 
on the newest arrivals, made sure they were 
priced correctly and were ready to appear on 
the selling floor. 

Some days when her feet hurt from the 
constant pinch of high-heeled pumps and her 
shoulders ached from the weight of fabulous 
furs, Lily thought that Joe was probably right 
—she ought to give it up and many him and 
Spend her days pushing a mop or a vacuum 
cleaner. In one of these weak moments, she 
had allowed Joe to place a small, but good 
diamond on her lefr hand. The matter had 
gone no further, however, because Joe 
wouldn't marry her as long as she modeled 
in the store, and Lily wouldn't stop modeling 
She thought Joe was hardly logical about 
tt all, because, as a matter of fact, she had 
taken this job in order to be near him. He 
was assistant maintenance manager of the 
store, and spenr his days coaxing balky elc- 
varurs and escalators to run. 

She hurried toward the elevators. She had 
noticed one standing with wide-open doors 
and though no operator was in sight, she 
stepped into it. "Second floor, pi—" 

She got no further, for at that moment she 
was caught in Joe's powerful arms, and 
crushed, fur jacket and all, breathlessly close. 



His urgent lips came down over hers, com- 
manding response. Lily responded to that kiss 
for a long moment before she remembered 
to protest, 

Then she struggled free. "Joe! The coat! 
The dress! You're mussing them!" 

He stopped the car at the second floor, but 
he did not open rhe doors. He said wearily, 
"I wish somebody'd explain to me sometime 
what there is about a few handfuls of rayon 
stuck together with paste ]ewelry that makes 
otherwise sane girls lose their sense and their 
judgment — " 

"So you're saying now that I'm not sane!" 

"You aren't, where clothes are concerned. . 
This modeling job has ruined your sense of 
values! You used to be a fairly nice girl when , 
you wore dollar ninety-eight sweaters and just 
brushed your hair instead of bundling it into 
a twenty-dollar fishnet — " 

"It's a snood!" 

"I don't care what it is; I don't like it. Lily, 
for Pete's sake, come back to normal! I loved 
you the way you were — " 

Lily's face was very white. "And you don't 
love me now — is that it?" 

"I didn't say that!" 

They stared at each other miserably. "It 
must be that," said Lily, "because we quarrel 
every time we meet these days. And it isn't 
something that can be settled with a kiss. It's 
terribly deep, and it's separated us, hasn't it?" 

Joe's fine mouth was bitter. "I suppose it 
has." 

Lily stripped the diamond from her finger 
and held it out to him. 

"Please open the doors and let me out, Joe." 

He stared down at the ring as it lay in his 
palm. "All right. I guess if you ever want me, 
. . 

He opened the doors, and Lily stepped out 
onto the second floor and walked actoss the 
thick carpet, her eyes full of tears. They had 
had such a lovely romance! It was terrible to 



know [hat it was shattered beyond repair! 
■ Lily went into the models' dressing-room 
and shed the fox coat and the bllack dress. 
Alma, the dresser, stood ready with the Pans 
evening dress, 

,There was a sudden little silence when she 
swept' into the tea room. Young Mrs. Riley, 
wife of one of the store owners, surveyed 
th,e dress with obvious delight. Liiy hovered 
around her, murmuring, "Yes, Mrs. Rtiey, it's 
an original model. No, Mrs. Riley, we haven't 
had .it copied. Yes, Mrs. Riley, I'll eel! Mr. 
Gerard to save it for you. I'll tell Uira you're 
coming right down." 

Alma and the stock boy were taking new 
dresses from the padlocked rack. As Lily 
stepped in the doorway, she heard Alma say, 
"An elevator fell? Was anybody hurr?" 

"Nope," said the stock boy. "No customers, 
I mean. Joe Kendall was in it. He'd been test- 
ing it. They got the door open with a crow- 
bar and got him out when it hit the sub-base- 
ment. He was unconscious when I left." 

Lily did not wait to hear more. She picked 
up her spreading skirts and ran. 

When she 'reached the basement, she had 
(O take the stairs. They were dark and she 
tripped, putting her foot clear through her 
filmy skirr and falling to her knees. Sobbing, 
she got up, ripping a great hole in the amber 
net. But she didn't even notice it, She rushed 
on, pushed the heavy door into the sub-base- 
ment open with her hands. 
"Joe!" she cried aloud, "Joe!" 
Then she came around the elevator bank 
and saw him. He was sitting in a straight 
chair, and the store nilrse was bandaging a 
gash over his eye. 

When he saw her, he stood up and held 
out his aims. "Lily!" 

She rah into them, shivering and sobbing. 
"Oh, Joe — I thought — they said — the elevator 
fell—" 

He drew her close and patted her musssed 
golden hair renderly. "Don't cry, darling! I'm 
not hurt much. The brakes failed, and the 
elevator dropped from the first floor down 
here. I was knocked to my knees, and my 
head hit the metal edge of the door. I was 
out for a few minutes, but I'm all right now." 



The nurse slipped away, and they were left 
alone. Lily lifted her face, and Joe kissed her 
warmly and reassuringly. Then he held her 
away from him and looked down ar her with 
consternation. "Lily, I've got blood on your 
dress." 

''It doesn't matter," said Lily, and she real- 
ly meant it. "I don't care what happens to the 
dress. The only thing I care about is that 
you're alive and we're together again! Noth- 
ing else matters now." 

"So it doesn't matter what happens to my 
dress!" came a cold and furious voice from 
behind her, "Look! A rhree-hundred-and- 
fifry-dollar evening gown reduced to jus* ex- 
actly nothing, and she says it doesn't matter!" 
Gerard stood beyond them, his eyes blazing 
with anger. "Miss Burns, go upstairs and take 
that dress off and then go to the cashier for 
your pay check. You'll pay for ruining that 
dress, too!" 

"Look here!"'said Joe angrily. "You can't 
make her pay for that dress! It's against the 
rules of the store." 

"And just who are you?" 
"I'U show you," said Joe. He took rhree 
purposeful steps forward, and his fist shot 
out. Gerard crumpled on the floor with a look 
of utter bewilderment. 

Joe took Lily by the hand. "Come on, Lily, 
we're going home." 

"Joe, you shouldn't have done that! He'll have 
you fired, too!" 

He can't have me fired! I rank higher than he 
docs now. I was going to tell you this morning when 
1 waited in the empty elevator for you, Mr. Riley 
had just told me that I'm to be the new maintenance 
manager for the whole store. Kern's resigning." 
"Oh, Joe — that's marvelous!" 
"Well," he said, "you've got a, three-hundred-and- 
fifty-dollar evening gown to start your trousseau with." 
Lily smiled and smoothed the torn skirt with her 
fingers. "It can be fixed as good as new. Maybe Mrs. 
Riley wouldn't look at it, but I will. Ill look at it 
often, just to remind me." 

"To remind you of what, darling?" 
"To remind me that a Paris gown isn't worth any 
more than a dress off the bargain rack, once you've 
put your foot through it, and that fine feathers don't 
make fine birds." She stopped on the landing and 
threw her arms around his neck. "And oh, darling 
— I'm so glad I found it out before it was too late!" 
THE END 



HIS KISSHS 
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DIDN'T CO UNT! 




fAKE >OU STARTING THAT AGAIN? THE BOM 
JWAS TALKINC TO . COULDN'T 



I'M AFBAIP I WON'T BE ASLE TO HAVE DINNER 

with vou aftejs all, janet.' thews a lot 

jJF WOKK AT TH E OFFICE ANP 1 HAVE TO^ ■ 

'WEU-,VOU MIGHT WAVE LET" 
WE KNOW SOONER.' 'TH I " 
IS EMBARRASSING.' 




7tf£ TA>/?/££ HAS GOt/Ef COUI& 
~V£Y #£<ZAFT&&£ /Tf 



jj SHOW r/M£lAT£f>. " 



r HENP/, LET'S 
HW ■ (fWNEE AT 

■ ■■ ■ . 

it'll sb like 

Old times 

Agaik 



_ .. INEJ? WILLI OKAY-OKA/.' 
BE EEAPy ' ' 

IN A FEW 



l^Tfie 0/MMse. ME/yws sesrtEss- 

/S£5S> BOTHERED JA.H£T.- SHE 



, OFCOURSF S 

HENCr: i-i have j not. janet-' 1 

— /A GOOP 

NK9MTS SLEEP 
WOULD BE THE 
BEST THING 
FOE >OU.' I'LL 
,SLIU ALONG.' ' 




&AT£#, ATA 



catwney aws. 



■ „- J.S A WONPEHFUL PLACE 




■ .■■■■■-.:. : 

SPOT. 7HE ARAB/- ' 




«2 ws " v :;>h-~ v.nos 



^aA SEATCOVERS 
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m 

St 
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JUST NAME THE CAR- 
WE HAVE THE COVERS 

To Fit Every Popular Make 

Aula — New a' Old Model* 

iord MOim «;»«"' i 

PLYMOUrH FHAIH OIOS»011 

dodge «wi»« unci 

CHRYSLER I* M»i "«■«>" 

fontim cHfv>ciri mum 

MER(U*Y D.SOIO """'J*. 

WIUTS 



EASY TO INSTALL- 




BUY DIRECT 
AND SAVE 
BY MAIL 

Pricei Meon Guar 
nnleed Saving! 



GAYLARK PRODUCTS *is N.A»«*«i,cMc«to »,m 



ACTUALLY THE VERY SAME 

MATERIAL USED IN COVERS 

SELLING UP TO '25! 

Our direct-factory prices offer you 
tremendous savings. Richer! Strong- 
er! More Luxurious! GAYLARK'S 
New Auto Seat Covers are TOPS in 
quality, smart etyling and value. 
Stunning plaid designs in softly har- 
- . - . --..- 1 . . . M-. 'i ; ■■■'■> ■■■■■ ■■ >■■ ■ 

Every GAYLARK FIBRE Auto 
Seat Cover is carefully finished with 
elasticized slip-over sides for snug, 
smooth fit. Just the handsome, 
thoroughbred accent of elegance 
[ your car deserves. 

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
We insist— you must be entirely 
100% satisfied, or your money will 
be cheerfully refunded at o: — 



SEND NO MONEY 



GAYIARK PRODUCTS. D«pt. GX 
615 N. Abird»lt, Chkigt 12, III. 

Gentkmen: Rush Gaylark Seal Covers on 5-day money-back guarantee 
O Complete from and back coders 18.95 □ Front saalcover only {4.9! 

03-pjis. divided back coupe JI.9! Mycarisal9 — Make _ 

n 3-pass. solid back coupe or rear seal ot coach or sedan $3.98 
ni>p!l □ Type 2 D Typo 3 2-door Q4-door 

n RusSi poslpaid-J encloied. □ Sfnd C.O.D. plus postage. 



Q Please include one pair Fibre Door Prelectors to m 
□ Wethja cushion to milch, J) .00 



TALK-SING-PLAY '"'°»"» ">"' 

^TROiEY HOME RADIO 
»«y £~3/ MIKE! 



ATTACHES TO AHY RADIO 

An.aie and myatify your friend! by talk! ■— - " 




■type "mllie" and 

* stars.' It's lgad: 

* tool This profi 



isWntly on any pro- 
you arc on with bi K 
n. and good training, 



iik nwikh-liut^ 

muH comes complete with long in- 

I^chTn mfn V " ything com P letB - ™"*y 

«ND NO MONEY ■£*£ 



Make iourOwn'Recorrfs 



TOOT MAKING BKOBDS 
IN THE PHIVACY Or YOUB OWN HOME 

on the Wank recorda furnished with, your raor!!™ £t v 

h^n^Hirt,^ 11 !:"^ Ac ° u , stic wording head, special record 
tag needle, playback needles, 6 two-sided records (enough for 
12 recordings), spiral feeding at ' 
tachment and complete easy U 
follow directions. No waiting, 
juat make your record and play 
back on any phonograph 

SEND NO MONE1- 




SMASH 

VAUI! 
•Easy to . . 

• All mefol construction 

• Use ordinary electric bulb 

• SO Foot reel capacity 

« Simple hand wind operation 



